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Sae? when ye hae an hour to spare,

I will expect
Yon sang,* yell sen't wi' cannie care,

And no neglect.

Tho' faith, sma3 heart hae I to sing !
My muse dow scarcely spread her wing !
I've play'd mysel a bonnie spring5

An'danc'dmy fill!
I'd better gaen an5 sair'd the king
At Bunker s HilL

'Twas ae night lately in my fun3
I gaed a roving wi3 the guns
An' brought apaitrick to the grun5

A bonnie hen?
And, as the twilight was begun,

Thought nane wad ken.

The

* A song he had promised to the Author.,